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The Fur Flies in Dallas Whan 400 

Hardcore Assassinolcgists Get Together 
Seek Justice for JFK, and Try Not to Kill 
Each Other in the Process 
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The protest enemy of the truth is very often not the l e ... hut the myth. “ John F. Kennedy 
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|hc weather may not be particula iy autumnal, but Dallas can be a spooky 
place during the week before Halloween. 

Far from the killing frost of the no. thcast, central Texas is high and dry and lolling 
in the high 80 s on this Wednesday a'tcrnoon in late October. Down in Houston, 
there’s terrible eye-watering smog, bt t on the arid scrub and blacktop around Dal- 
las-Fort Worth Airport, you can whH around and take in those vast dead-flat Big 
Sky vistas under a fairly dear blue. Except for the distarr water towers dotting the horizon, there is little sign of 
dvilization. Those icc-scu!pture glass skyscrapers immortalized by the opening credits of the DalUsTV show 
are about 30 minutes by airport cab down Stcmmons Freeway — past Texas Stadium, in Irving (home of the 
Cowboys), past Dallas* huge, ponderous World Trade O nter, and pasr about a million car dealerships. 

Before J R. Ewing, before the DiHu 
Cnwboyt ChcrrlratlrM. mil before Rmt 
Perm, the cuy of DalUi wu indelibly atw- 
eiated. for beucr ot morse, with one thing 
and one thing only — the Kennedy assassi- 
nation. On November 22. Fort 
Worth hometown U 7 lee Himy OnraJd 
pumped oil thrre founds from an old Bai- 
un M*'Sni-iuiplut cubin', shooting at 
John F. Kennedy’* Lincoln Continent!! as 
the presidential motorcade idled tluough 
Dealer Plata in do»ntimt» Dallas The 
president was killed: Trass Governor John 
Onuilly wa» teiHiusly wnumlrd. And tl*c 
ertr. as they say. a hntoty. 

hut it redly isn’t, of rourse As least, mutt 
Amrticans don’t believe it’s hoinry It’s tl* 
cro*/-up. ihr put-on. ihe unlikely nfuc.aj 
story cooked up by LBJ’i Wamn Commis- 
sion to n veep the Crime of die Century 
under history's rug According te poll*, 70 
to 90 percent of she country thinks that 
Oswald didn't act alone, and wtth the huge 
huiiboh n«>ed by Oliver Stone’* JTK last 
year, the number it tiling, 

Which brings in to ihr spoofcy pan. 

There it an odd commiian of softs taking 
place here to Dribs this nru io U<i week 
of October. Some 400 people are gathering 
for the second annual Assassination Sympo- 
sium on John F. Kennedy CASK for short), 
three days of panel discussions. wntkihopi, 
events, and general intense kibrmng among 
•he hard-core memheta of what might be 
called the Assassination Community. Every- 
body's here — the tuition of the countless 
conspiracy bestsellers, the low-budget free- 
lance researchers *»ho pore over every shred 
of documentation and every frame of film, 
the bug-eyed youngsters who had their 
minds blown by the JFK fdm And heir 
and there, a amatirting of the Tmiam ... 

die one* who u »» - or tty they nv — «lui 
era/// happened during du.se sis <u arven 
seconds 29 yean ago. 

And 1 am here too. sweating in che uno- 
pened heat and lugging an overnight bag 
hranr with fat books full of muttered 
intrigue, gory photos, and breathless claims 
of conspiracy, all too long to read on a 
three-hour flight Among ihem it Jim Gar- 
rison* 1 958 On the Teoit of she drumat a 
comparatively dim and rradablr volume 
shat actually haj a sort of narrative thread 
Gaiiiaon. of course, it the flamboyant New 
Orleans district attorney who brought buai- 
ncatman Clay Shaw to trial in 1969 fur hr* 
role in the conspiracy to murdes Kennedy 



After 34 dap of testimony. Shaw was 
acquitted in less than n hour, and Gartisoti 
waa considered a bis c a laughingstock and 
a shameless publicity pond foe hit rfforn. 
UntH Oliver Scone ca ium as the hem of 
hit film. 

Now Jim Gartiton s Kevin Cromer. 
Stone's courageous, apetchifying surrogate; 
conspiracy buff as Hr Uywood stud. I liked 
the/FA’movie okay- though both Stone's 
posturing and the media's drooling art arks 
were a little abiurd — and found Garrisons 
On the Tntil which Stone used a* a major 
source, to be a fairly wad-written little JFK 
book Garmon himt. If would nos be at 
ASK *92. but he is a . *incal first -generation 
reaeatcher and a seen f » redeemed star in 
the conspiracy -ihcor* cosmos Sn 1 wad 
mmt of his book, sut e of ir on the plane, 
and ! took it out aga for the long hot cab 
tide into Dallas The trivet was burning to 
the news on the rad* 

— wAa mat «a pm t* a ttnvfeemej in t he 
suouinotten a/ Pm** nt John F Kennedy, it 
dead et the *je e/tent y Gsmteo o/ furred 
foment the „ 

In what would be only the first of count- 
ies* myncrinui cmnodrnre* that would 
dominate the neat ft* dap. Jim Garrison 
died in hu home in New Or leant on the 
day ! arrived in DalLa. 

Spooky* 

Welcome to Texas 




1 hen rnti crack rhe spine 
on any one of rhe bocks 
purporting r© detail the 
Peal Story of the death 
of the 35d» U.5. presi- 
dent. you might nrvet 
come out. The sherr weight of the docu- 
mentation. the intensity of the focus on the 
moment, the bpantme cmw-re/cmtcnl 
threads connecting the plarrn together can 
be overwhelming The neatly 30 years of 
poking around in the Datlaa dirt have dug 
up an incredible cast of characters whose 
lots may take other lifetimes to under, 
stand Don DcLiOo, whose novel him » is 
probably the l*est work of fiction on the 
subject, created the atclierypal assaiitnolo- 
giat in the character of aging basement 
researcher Nicholas Branch: "Frustrated, 
•tuck, sdf-wrat thing. looking for a meant of 
connection, a way to btrak out.... He hat 
abandoned hu life to understanding that 
moment in Dallas, the aevrn seconds that 
broke the back of the American century* 
Assassination researchers, almost to a per- 
son. distrust the press. Not only for the 
media's continued unspoken complicity in 
perpetuating the myths of the Warren 
Commission and other Establishment ene- 
mies. but for regularly dismissing those who 
question the official stories as "conspiracy 
buffi." harmless fringe elements, and bor- 
derline weirdos w«h nothing better to do 
than impose elaborate fantasy constructions 
up«n the chaos of history. 

There is great urgency and little pleasure 
in the theories that thr theorists weave. Jim 
Garmon, who was parroted by the media 
and hts legal colleagues for his "quisotk" 
pursuit of Kennedy s slayers, never stopped 



trying to press the issue Hrrr in my room 
at the Dallas f lyatt, on the day of Garrison i 
death. Entrrutnment Trntghtd running a 
dip from what is beiicvrd to be hii last 
interview. Filmed a few months *|«, Garri- 
son ir lying on his deathbed, dpn* by 
degrees from heart disease, soring tp with 
haunted ryes and calking about JFK, To the 
bitter end it was ail that mattered. 

Tesai TV as full of itrangt charaern. FT 
•pends about twice Garrisons airtime on an 
extended obit for actress Shirley Booth, "the 
bossy but gooil mrurnJ maid* frerr. the 60s 
sitcom Hotel She also died of natural caus- 
es On the local news, authorities warn that 
a cougar appears to be loose in Fort Worth. 
Dallas’ leaser twin city, located 30 rules 
away. It already ha* lulled some prta. 

There** an update on the man up ir. Moun- 
tain Springs. Texas, who b ttiQ wetting on 
a giant ball of acting He new has enough 
string to arrrrch from Dallas to Kansas City. 

"He must really like suing,* an anchor- 
person comments after the piece. 

And here is the local take oo the Garrison 
death, featuring an interview with Dallas 
assassination researcher and atch’tvbt Mary 
Ferrell Now 70. Ferrell was a legal secretary 
who began collecting documents and mate- 
rial related to the JFK case almost immedi- 
ately after the shooting She worked with 
Garmon in thr (ate 60s. and she has 
worked with practically every serious 
resrarcher since that rime. But ahe is an 
archivist, not an author, die doesn’t write 
books to much u shuffir and organize the 
mauive shifting mountain of evidence that 
has piled up over the past 29 yean. She it 
aUo a cnroiilram for ASK and b slated to 
deliver the symposium’* keynote address on 
Friday morning 

As a rule, she doesn’t do interviews, but 
she teems to have made a concesiic n fot her 
old friend Jim. The TV piece begin with 
die usual biographical fiulT. running 
ih tough the sad cirrus of the Shaw trial and 
Garrisons subsequent fall from gr»:e. then 
finishing with a few clips from the Stone 
film. Ferrell comes on and says how much 
they all believed in Jim. how he waa rraliy 
on to something, hew he going to 
bring the killers to jtmice._ 

"But today I’m not that certain," Ferrell 
•art. *1 kyr that he waa wrong." 

And with that die voice-over announce* 
that even though Mary Ferrell new believes 
the Warren Commission, she still Las fond 
memories of 

Whoa! Hold on! She didn’t say that ahe 
Mrred the Warren Commission! She just 
•aid she hr/et that Garrison was wrong! The 
way the piece has been put together, it 
appean as if Mary Ferrell, the grand old 
lady of aaaassinclogy herself, has given up 
and gone pro- Wairm Commission No 
wonder the doesn’t give interviews. No 
wonder these people hate the media. There 
will be hell to pay for thu, 
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I lud punned on finishing On tr* Trtti 
•{ titAmakm due firn evening ia 
Dallas. hat for rymmerry. but I 
•1'txlr *** esprrimong the firti 
r^mgn of JFK information overload 
This would g?t much worse. I »u 
rUifrmirwd. hawnn, »o pmp enough of 
the skeletal bancs of the research literature 
to at least comprehend the t perch patterns 
of rhe avetagr ASK at tender. Curiously, the 
folVa who put together this symposium 
don't seem to know a great deal more about 
the aasai tinai ton than 1 do. The program 
lots as emponton the ChtUt Ohm **— the 
local weekly — snd the Asian! nation 
Archive* and Research Center (AARQ. a 
rambling repository of JFK- related litera- 
ture and documrmt in downtown Wash- 
ington, O-C, but the actual prime mover 
behind ASK it South Py Southwest Incor- 
porated (SXSW), »n Austin-baaed corpora- 
tion best known for purring together the 
annual South By Southwest mutic confer- 
ence. 

SX5W is a predominantly young, hip, 
funktly attired group of individuals uietl to 
dealing with drunken alternative- rock 
band* mote than with resolutely serious, 
snmrwhat paranoid conspiracy theorists, 
and a certain ammmt of trnautn enbts 
between the two camps. 

Ue weren't one of them.* admin stalling 
coordinator Eve McArthur, who it in 
charge of holding things mote or leu 
togrther. "Rut we hoped that multi in a 
more fair overall cmifrrmce ... it allows ut 
to evaluate with eihjrrtiviry “ 

According to Jo Rac DiMermo. ASK* 
publicity coordinator. most of the SXSW 
people browsed through copies of Jim 
Mam* Cfufiet, a well regarded son of con- 
rp.racy theory encyclopedia that served as 
Oliver Stone's other major tourer for JFK 
But these ate by no meant etperct. " We're 
just a bunch of muuc freak*.* she admin 
Thus, much of the shape and substance 
of the conference is dictated in part by con- 
sultants Mary FrrrHI and Cary Shaw, both 
f >allas natives and de facto leaden of the 
local traearth community, which n suable 
<»haw cowrote Cetrr sy. a 197b bonk now 
considered a classic in the genre, and the 
irernt JFK: Gm.p.nuj efSifnte, which »n 
cowritten with Dr. Charles OrniKiw. one 
of chc Dallas doctoti who wra ted Kennedy 
at T'aikitnd Hospital after the ihonung. 

Unlikt many of the big- name authors 
a iming around the Hyart on Thursday, 
the first day of the symposium, the dtminu- 
•i*** elegantly dressed Shaw is a bit of a 
diplomat, and he seems to aervt as a sort of 
cruise director for the whole show He also 
has a significant say regarding who gen us 
speak on the panels and moderate the 
wenkshopa. This will prove to be a source of 
some controversy. 

But I am still bluifuOy unaware of the 
undercurrents presently building. Half of 
the Hyatt ballroom has been turned into a 



fira market of sorts, wish exhibitors setting 
up tablet of hook* and T-shitts and sundry 
JFK memonbriu All Thursday afternoon, 
conference gnen nckJe in. pick up their 
•nappy laminated name tags, and thro 
make the rounds Old facet are remem- 
bered from last year and new contact! are 
made. Foe all their Mutter about being 
ragged at cotuph y nuts and genets] 
wrirdot. mint Af % rrgitrrantt are conspicu- 
ously normal, whre. middle-data folks, 
although many appear to be trapped in 
unfortunate 197^ wardrohrt There art • 
couple of wired ! arking characters wander- 
ing around in T-f him that have •SKEP- 
TIC* printed on hem. but in roott ways it 
just look] like an/ other convention: a 
bunch of middle-aged guys in name tags 
and bad suits. Nevrnheleat. arrange forces 
are at work here. 

I apot Harrison ^vingtrone. a researcher 
from Baltimore vim has turned out two 
thick recent bests lets Htgb Thane* and 
//rfA TreMitn Z T seres a copy of the fiat 
book so mew} Kt r i ptairs in my luggsge. 

He looks tuai like ha Look.f Up phom: 

•tout and bearded and faintly Heming- 
waymque. 

Tm gonna break this case.* be tells me 
by way of uurodt* tion. 

* Really f* 

*Ko * He stam >t me. deadly serious. *1 
am going to break the case.* he repots. 
"Probably in the est few weeks ” 

Harry Uvingsn * doesn't kid around 
much. I wain r o -cting to tee him here; 
he tint a listed yt.idm. But he*s here any- 
way. and it soon becomes apparent that he 
is a man with a mission. 

'I m trying to i t reduce some ethica into 
thu community.* hr up. "The research 
community is be..if, manipulated by ihe 
people who are e» erring tip the murder 
They're cooking hr evidence.* 

Li»mgnone a tb. setf-drscrihcd enUnt 
tmbU of the aixtiination community. 

And while there a » at wap a certain num- 
ber of differences rid disagreement! among 
she various major uthors when their thro- 
iie* clash. Lrvingvone courts confrontation, 
accusing other authors of perpetrating 
deliberate hoases nd "df objectifying the 
evidence, either for profii-mongrring or to 
throw serious researchers fo/thrr ofF the 
trail He hai noth r g but teething contemp 
for the organhen if this conference, the 
Dallis research cr> ctmunity. and probably 
quite a few of the tropic here 

It a a racket," 1 aap. acanning the room 
witb yilpilk du tin. "Its a business Its 
tern to tutum ... j- U»u» r _ aelf centerrdnesi 
... scrtsanonslitm commercialhm 
But suddenly h*»ry Ferrell, the tiny 
white-haired grandma of the Dallas 
research community, appears before Living- 
stone i table and the two greet each other 
bke old friends. With her grnrtc north 
Tens drawl. Ferrell is almost too sweet to 
be believed, but she's hopping mad about 
last flight a TV in ;e view. She couldn’t 
bdiew what they aaid about her. 



“I thought it war such a beautiful arory* 
the up about the piece, sounding hurt. 
And then si she end they said I believed 
she Warren Rrport." 

Livingstone is sympathetic, but he's got 
•ome other thing! on hit mind. 

*1 m trying to make an istue of ethica in 
triu commumry.* he rella her. "I’m putting 
my foot down. Thu community has to reg- 
ulate itself." 

Frrrcll boks pained. “Now. Harriton," 
ahe tells him, "lei's not get into this, dsttin*. 
Ve owe these people she sight to apeak — * 
It goes on like this for a time, with Ferrell 
gently deflecting Lrvingstone's demand*; 

•hr pleads politrly for him to behave him- 
•elf and not make a scene at the panel dia- 
cuuiont Meanwhile. Livingstone com- 
plains of unspecified persecution by various 
forces, she Dallas community in particular. 

"Set. you foe in an authoritarian city and 
ttatt. Mary. The rat of the country ian't 
Mr this 1 * 

Frrrdl ignores this. 

"Now /hr speaking tomorrow," the aap 
sweetly. "You wouldn't interrupt m t* m 
But Livingstone presses on. He’U do what 
it takes. "I’ve been mistreated and abused 
by the media'* 

"Honey, you haven't been mistreated and 
abused," Ferrell jingt back, sounding a bi» 
fed up If Livinptone it peeved about the 
lack of mainstream press coverage his work 
ha* been getting ahe teflr him ahell go 
fetch some reporter*. 

“Reporter* are knocking me down." Fer- 
rell sap. "Thcy'te driving me craay And 1 
don't jpiv imrrviewaf* That said, ahe march- 
es off 

Livingstone is unappeased. "Tliere are 
people here in she business of taking other 
peoples research.* he aap. "There's a lot of 
criminality in this community... Whar's 
coming out of this city it fbenpng bv j ut an 
the uble i vith every uond] one — fraudulent 
^ aiory ... after ... another}" 

Livingstone is no fan of the fine city of 
DaBai. He already has been here for a 
while, researching his upcoming //ig A Trrm- 
X and for his previous two books he 
spent a great deal of time interviewing wit- 
nesaes and medical personnel at Parkland 
Hospital. He up that he "ant wait to go 
borne* to hit Charles Village rowhouae. 

"My life ain't worth a plug nickel in this 



lx mutten. eying the conrention- 
ern warily. "(In 19GJ.) Dallas wu acowb 
town. Vicious. Nnwadsp it a all sophistic? 
ed and elegant.... But you scratch the tm- 
face and it's vicious. They hate outsiders 
And they hare their own foe king Laws 
here." 

Mary Ferrdl fee merges from the crowd 
with a young woman reporter from the F 
Varib Suf^Trlqmam in low for Livtngttor 
«o talk to. But before tangling with the 
mamtrrram media, he leave* me with a 
final comment, 

"Thu whole thing ta a stacked deck, am 
am here to shake it up," he promises. "An 
any out of jail." 

he DaUaa-Fon Worth mmo- 
plea u home to almost thrrr 
million people. Which as any 
one who watched Rom Ptrot j 
final infomercial knows b 
roughly the population of the 
entire scare of Asksnsat. But al.noat none • 
tlsem lire anywhere near down i own Dal La 
This it home only re vast, oedty shaped 
corporate office seven and uwiination 
land ms i ks. The llysn Regency Dallas, 
where ASK is holding court, is a typically 
monstrous mirrored-glxit structure in 
Reunion Square, on the edge of the down 
town huiinets district, located across the 
street from Union Station and a atones 
throw from infamous Dcaley Tiara- 
On she other side of the hotel it the 
Siemmoni Freeway, which gives way so ih- 
muddy banka of the nearly dry Trinity 
Rrrer, and then to nothing at all foi a few 
miles, except beige scrubland and still-grce 
rrreiopv. The vast suburban sprawl of the 
surrounding communities is oat there 
somewhere, but it's a good bike without a 
car. In proper Texas sryie. Dallas ta big. Th 
city meets are wide — Cadillac wide eve r 
downtown. Scant to take forever to cross 
them. 

Midafternoon on Thursday, 1 make the 
ihon stroll from the hotel to Deatey Plasa 
Considering the depth and intensity of the 
•cnitiny placed on the historic crems that 
unfolded here, the area itaclf terms dismay 
ingly unspectacular. Bur to the properly 
informed JFK-head, the very earth itaelf 
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beer moc.ua with Her* u the 

Dallas County Criminal Count building, 
»hrrr Jack Ruby bung o«i, shoe the breeze 
»ub Dallas' fittru. and eventually thru Let 
Oswald on live Sunday tftn the intuitu* 
imo And hrre is ihr [hi In Building, 
*Hfft many t*ci«r*e a thud sanote r may 
b»vt been peering ©of on the plaza 
And of course. Here it ii»r Tcui School 
Book Depository ttttlf. There «ni talk of 
demolishing ibe old ofl.ee budding after 
the i 4 i ait i iu i inn, but in* lead it hat been 
preserved a* a national historic monument. 
The tiath flnor. the aiie of the alleged 
sniper's near, n now called «>ac Siash Hoot 
Museum, and »t houses an eahibu chrom* 
ding Kroonlyi life and death in deliberate, 
un controversial irrrrn The comer window 
arre where Oswald ii said to have taken hu 
best shot! has been walled up behind Pleti- 
glaa and reconstructed in look aa it did ©ft 
November 22, 1963. eight down m the bar- 
ricade of book botes Oswald built around 
bin self. The window h left permanently 
half-rpest. at it wu then. You can'i look 
through it. bur you can look through the 
one neat to it and menralh snipe away at 
traffic wbuaing below on Flits Street 
Back down in the plata, tourists gather 
bewd? the Grassy Knoll and takr in the his* 
lory The Gcatsy Knoll, which it really put 
a wwdrd rise beside FJm Street, it ore of 
those count leu element t of assassination 
ephemera that ha* earned capitalization- 
worthy significance Several witnesses claim 
they heard ilinu fired from behind the 
Picket Fence atop tire Grassy Knoll, othrn 
aaw suspicious -looking characten nulling 
around there before live shunting One 
man. a dra/miue named Fd I tollman who 
was standing on a neat by freeway overpast, 
damn to have actually seen a man with $ 
rifle behind the fence, and thtrr are a num- 
ber of photographs, none pa me win ly con- 
vincing, that purport in show a rifle rmmie 
pvkirg out of the grainy baakgroutiJ 
foliag* 

R»ght now these if only a guy in t red T- 
ahirt from die JFK Auaatination Informa- 
tion Center, a local private organization 
that ptlunJFK information and hawks 
asms mane tts related bonks and merchan- 
dise . He says hi* tumr it Tom Jane*. imj 
be t busily leeching onto a trio of tourists, 
trying to aril a few copies of JFK TwLtj. a 
cherav pseudo newspaper ft,j| of ipUdsy pac- 
tum and a few sound -bite -site anklet 
“Of cotttie. here's the uorm drain that the 
shoorrr used to e*rape over to Industrial 
Uoalevard .. that's the best angle for the 
head shot.* he says, leafing through the 
paper and keeping up a running rap 
"And e»f course this u dee famous forged 
backyard photograph of Lee Otwdd 
allegedly taken by his wife Manna .... Ynst 
can Hf the crop mar Vj here below Use 
chin.. .* 

Meanwhile, behind ihe aaockarlc fence, a 
woman aims a Minna camera tr*xt iKe slats 
and shoosa into oncoming traffic. The old 
weathered wood of the fence appears 
unchanged since 1963. and graffiti scan the 
side facing away from the plus. Under- 
ncaih an arrow, someone hat written “JFK 
VASSHOT FROM HER£* in black 
nuiket Beneath that, “Bush knows. " Then, 
in another hand. “Bush blows * 
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Tom Jones keep* up the hard sell. 

“ Course you can act that the first dints 
would have been obscured by that oak tree 
had they been fired from the book deposi- 
tory.^. 'Course that a where the Umbrella 
Man wu itamhng _ perfectly tunny day. 
and man holding an umbrella opens and 
dotes it for no apparent reason seconds 
before the first shot ... probably a signal. 
Course here's the autopsy photot of the 
bead the technician who took the pic- 
tuna says diry’sT been tampered with _* 
i interrupt to ask Jones, a Dallas native. 



the inevitable JF \ question: “Where were 

your 

“Oh, 1 was her hr says, and points to a 
picture of the mi inrcade at the front of the 
ps|>er. Way bail here. 1 think that was my 
daddy's car.* 

“VW,“ I say. i « sure whether he's 
putting me on. Vjb what was it like.** 

*Oh.“ he says, momentarily without 
•9nk “About w .-.at you'd eapect, 1 guess. ' 

Throughout th: rat of the day. conven- 
lionet n are being shuttled around town on 



a J 20 - a pop bus tout of big aiiainnattan 
hot spots — pirn of the motorcade route. 
Oswald's rooming house, the murder scene 
of the unlucky Officer Tippit. and the , 
Ttaa* Theatre, from which Oswald waa 4 
drafted away, screaming *1 am not resisting 
arrest** 

Meanwhile, back in the Hyatt. Gary 
Shaw and two colleague* art struggling 
with their presentation ‘JFK 101,“ a son of 
neophyte's guide to the case. For people 
who devote years of research and hundreds 
of pages 10 tlie moat minute at peers of the 
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it orp — OiwiLii life m Russia (where he 
met Hu wife), die mysterious letter OnnU 
allegedly wrote to a "Ml Hunt* before the 
assassination (was u CIA man L Howard 
Hunt or Dallas oil magnate II J- Hunt*). 
iKe police cruiser that honked its Horn 
twice in front of OtwjJJ* rooming house. 
Ruby at Tarkiaod Hospital, whatever — it u 
aheer agonr f« them u» condense the enor- 
mity of the field into • 90 minute outline, 
but they give it a go anyway 
All that information.' The Vamn Com- 
ma* ion alone produced 26 hi volume* of 
document*, all nonindemed. Then there was 
the Rockefeller Report in 1975 a ad the 
Houae Select Committee on Assassinations 
(HSCA) finding! in 1979. So many theo- 
ties and coumertheoncs. trooke screens, 
hoaaes. forgeries, tamper tnp — none of 
then, pbing with each other Document* 
we musing; photo* have been seised; wit- 
nates have died mymrioualy; rtpntta have 
been destroyed. Kennedy** brain, which wa* 
luppaaed to be somewhere in the National 
Archives, i* just plain lost. 

*lt'» *n absolute quagmire of inoontut ra- 
tio," Shaw finally bturu in frustration, in 
the raid«t of his outline of the Dallas rolicc 
report*. 

And yet there b shays die promise of 
progress The J979 HSCA ImtitigHum 
finally admitted thar wme kind of canipir- 
ary m * "likely* It cited acoosucal evidence 
of s fosrth shot — and thus at least one 
more mooter — and determined that it 
pmhalJy involved organised crime. 

All Inn gh HSCA didn't crack the case, it 
was a ttep up from the Warren Commia- 
tion. A reopened investigation, with an 
independent prosecutor, might get list job 
done — that is. if the House of Representa- 
tives allows all the JFK files to he opened. 

mures a whole generation.* Shaw says. 
"Thr e4d guard is passing awvy." 

7>ia is an ongoing theme this year. Yes- 
terday. Jim Garrison joined the growing roll 
of fint-geite ration researchers who did not 
live to see the truth that they fought so hard 
to expose. He was marly the most famous. 
Bur t underscored a poinr as the first wave 
of critics fade sway, so must the forces that 
still ding to the cover-up. The grip, what- 
ever and whoever is behind if. m weakening 
Despite differences of opinion on she JFK 
film (many were infuriated by Stone's slam- 
bang pastiche of ha and speculation, as 
well as his self-pmcLaimcd intent so crease 
an alternative "mythology" to counter the 
War*p Commission), all agree that it 
briefly has rr ignited public interest in the 
case I its race against time, they believe, 
to pry die truth loose before it's too laic. 
Before them it no one to semember what it 
means. 

*Wr can still currrct our pasts.* Shaw 
urges. “Even if wr find dut we have so knock 
down a few tut van to do it" 



L ater thar evening there is a resrp- 
tum in the hotel ■ enormous 
ballroom. Most of the big-name 
authors are here, sipping over- 
priced bootr from the cash bar 
sod entertaining loose flocks of 
fins clutching copies of their boob to be 
signed David Luton, the author of 1980a 
megaseiling fin/ Ei-uUnct u here, and he 
draws some of the more enthusiastic faith- 
ful. Harrison Lmngjtonc is holding court 
at a cable a good distance away. Because of 



the essentia! conflict* between the rwo bask 
thrones their boob espouse. Li/ton and 
Livingstone have been cast as the two war- 
ring uttnt in the field of medical evidence, 
and Livingttone. at least, repeatedly has 
made m dor to all that he thinks Liftoffs 
full of shit 



The case that Brrt FnJmcr. a hefty and 
unusually tedious tome, puts forth is that 
Kennedy's body was fooled around with 
physically sometime between the moment 
it left Dallas’ Parkland I iotpitaJ and the 
moment it arrived in Bethoda for its offi- 



cial autopsy. The all-important head 
wounds were altered and dressed up to fool 
the su ropey camera, which would account 
for the apparent discrepancy between where 
the doctors in Dallas claimed the massive 
exit wound wai (Dt Charles Crenshaw tes- 
tified thar the wound was m the back of the 
hod, indicating a frontal shot) and where 
the wounds actually are in the photos (clos- 
er to the sop of the head and so she left). 
The t-rsy photos, incidentally, seem to say 
something else entirely. 

In general, thu medical aspect of the case 
is a mind-bending can of worms that opens 
up some of the fiercest and grossest debates. 
The trajectory of the bullets, she nature of 
the wounds, the condition of the scalp frag- 
ments. the angle of the spray of brain tit- 
sue- - - everything remotely connected so the 
actual physical condition of the dying presi- 
dent rauc-i another spasm of speculation. 
And no one setmi to agree that anything is 
real. There's nowhere to stand. The com- 
up it endlessly mutable. 

Livingttone. Cur his pan. thtnb thar the 
autopry photos thenueUta, in addition to 
the famous Zap rude r home-movie footage 
of the assassination. have all been doctored. 
An intact scalp was optically matted over 
the site of the real lie ad wound; the 
Zapruder film has been altered physically, 
perhaps using animation. All this to throw 
ofT the researchers trying to mab heads or 
tail* of the endlessly conflict ivr evidence. 

And anyone who disagrees with Livingttone 
is either a fool os— maybe — a part of the 
conspiracy use If. 

Lifton and Livingstone keep their dis- 
tance tonight, bur those who know of their 
differences are eager to see a little blood 
tpott bet w een the rwo Livmgtmoe also ha* 
an ugly feud going with lus c* -collaborator. 
Robert Groden. Grodcn is a photographic 
rspert who did eatly work with the 
Zsprwder film when it was released. He 
roauthored thg A Trtmtmm with living*! one; 
they since have spite icrimoninutly, Living- 
tsane bel*evrs Groden guilty of 'de-ob/ecti- 
fying* the evidence— altering the film to fri 
his own evil agendas. Groden is here too— 
somewhere— but there hat been no public 
scene between the two so far 
Over by the big model of Deairy Plata, 
the same one used in the courtroom scena 
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in JFK. flashbulbs *rr popping and a crowd 
ta gathering It a P-vetly Oliver, known to 
thousands as the t'.bushka Lady, and she is 
looking t ood. Oh *t was a Dallas tmgerf 
showgirl who w»i « good friend of club 
owner Jack Ruby, nr also daunt to be the 
fabled Bibuihb lady, the woman who can 
be seen in the Zap* uder film standing in 
Deairy Plata wear g a babushka and film- 
ing the motorcade a it cruised through the 
kill tone. 

The identity of t u pivotal witness was 
unknown for many yraxs until Oliver 
stepped forward. SI * claims that her film 
and camera werr taken by an FBI agent a 
few day* after the . «*a tarnation, and never 
Ken again. Even m »rc rta tiling, she claims 
to have been imrudured to Lee Orwald by 
none other than Jn k Ruby, a few day* 
before the shooting 

Not surpnunglf Oliver * too- perfect tes- 
timony. combiner *ith her still- flamboyant 
platinum- blond- j rsotulity. have made 
her something of i ttar on the JFK witness 
circuit. At the me * cm, she is being 
mobbed by eager • onvrnttonccn, who hurl 
quest ton* at her— *Why diJ you go to 
Dealey Plan that !ay»* a man demands. 
‘Well. J tamed to are the president, of 
course.* she rrplic. in a rone of voice that 
aerrams Why thr hrU tl *>— beg her for 
autographs, and p ic for picture* with hec. 
She obtigrs them all. hugging strange men 
in name tags, kick ->g up one high-heetrd 
foot demurely, ant beaming for the cam- 
eras. 

Meanwhile, the -deographer for Flying 
Eagle, a Missouri -Lased production compa- 
ny thst is filming a documentary here 
about the usasamauon community, is 
weaving through r : crowd with ha 
stradtam and in a viewing anyone who 
wdl tit still. Hb na ne is Shawn, and when I 
Catch up with him a tet. hc*t flush with the 
possibilities and dr nking a Bud. 

“You know what dm n like?* he asks, sur- 
vcying a room b-o-mg with some 400 con- 
spiracy theories. * i like thst pan in Clou 
tnnuoun. wlien >Se government s trying 
to get rid of all th sc different people from 
around the world who show up in 
Wyoming to meet -he spaceship 1 And that 
f rcsach guy says, like, hey. you can t do 
tlut — they were invited 1 That's who these 
people are 1 They w?tr invited!* 



Y ou know, wc were up all night 
last night.* a man tells hu 
companion on the wiy dtram 
to the lobby early the oat 
morning. “But wr figured k 
OUL* 

The lobby is full of amorphous knots of 
con vena oncers, still talking, talking, talk- 
ing, talking. Many indeed look as if they 
were up all night, trying gamdy to figure it 
Out once and for all. 



Harry Livings tone, for one. had a p perry 
lare night. Dp in the cavernous glass court- 
yard of the Hyatt bar. Livingstone was hav- 
ing a few beers and railing against the ASK 
organisers to any and all who would listen. 
He w»* being persecuted, he ca«J. A belt 
selling author! Silenced 1 Forbidden ro speak 
by hb own so-cailed colleagues' Other 
researchers were being denied pres* creden- 
tial*. brassed by hotel employees, snubbed 
by Dallas research bigwip and by s main-’ 
stream media interested more in conspiracy 
freak show* than m serious newt. Hc‘d had 
enough. When I turned in at 1 a.m.. he was 
still going strong 

But groggy or not. everyone duly has 
been shepherded back into the baQroom at 
nine thu Friday rooming for the keynote 
speech. And soon after Mary Ferrell begins 
her address, everyone a wide awake. There 
b a surprise guest up on the podium. 

*lts Marina!" someone beside me vku- 
pen. 

She needs no other introduction. Manna 
Oswald Potter b, of course, the widow of 
Lee Oswald. She was once Marina Pusako- 
va, when American defector Lee mn he* in 
Minsk. They married, and somehow, the 
treasonous Oswald and hu Russian wife left 
the Soviet Union hassle-free, resettling in 
the Dallas-Fon Worth area. (Thu u consul- 



ertd mighty tusptcioua. to say the least, and 
may wet) indicate that Oswald was a CIA 
operative of some sort (torn the start.} 
Manna stiO lives put outside of Dallas, and 
she u still diaarmmgly beautiful. And snys- 
teriout Thu is. in £*ci. her fim official * 



. public appearance since just after the assas- 
sination. 

She nervously takes the podium and in , 
Honan;, heavily accented English, proceeds 
to offer her gratitude for the efforts of 
everyone involved. 
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""Dunks to you." ihr tin "1 an «ik a 
link itrsighscr — So minjf people bm psid 
with thetr Ims for what you ate doing * 

For trMnjr. »l u Marin*— not JkU — who 
u tlte ultimate tragic heroine of the 
Kennedy nor* Although her inumoot 
against het slain iuithard ini uud by the 
NX'aeien Com morion to paint their picture 
of Oswald u a lone bUnm loony with a 
grudge agaimi the president. assaumolo- 
gm* generally contend that the w*» manip- 
ulated to say tlte things she said, out of fear 
foi her family hack in Mmik. Additionally, 
her uncle was reputedly a member of the 
Soviet mtefhgencr community, adding to 
Mariras curious auea of fatal nusforsune. 

'Vrs, | want to get on with my life." site 
say*, slowly, "But some tilings shuukJ not 
be rwtpt under the nig * 

M'nh that. Manna uts down and Mary 
Ferret rrvumrs her speech. which it an 
emoiMsnal and deeply felt defense of tlte 
late Jtm Gan rum (*l think history will treat 
him ratltrr kindly") and nf the conspiracy 
throiius at latge ("They call ui nun. 

Kook*. ?tofttrrn. Charlararu And all of 
the above"). Site gen a link choked tip at 
Uic rad when the amuninees that "if thu it 
really the land of the free and the home of 
the brsw, we better damn well prove it 
nowf* 

Bui *1 ryes arr nn Matiru. and whrn the 
panel Steaks up and moves min the lobby, 
the is quickly tuirctanded. More so dun 
almmi anyone alive. Marina represents the 
truth. One way or another, the inrun She 
was there really there, deeper than any 
mtdtulr witness. And even if the wit hUeic- 
mailed into silence about what and who her 
husband did and didn't know, maybe if you 
can just grt eiou enough, you can draw tire 
truth out of her by sheer desperate force of * 
wiB. 

"Mariia! Did you take the pictures' DID 
YOU TAKE THE PICTURES!" 

The pictures, the backyard photos of 
Oswald posing with a nfie. a revolver, and 
copies of The A/t/iUar and The VTttirr. 
long hair been criticised at fakes, a pasted- 
together ttum devised to indict Oswald in 
the m>nit of the nation. Some people here 
have ha*ed their whole research. il«e«r thro- 
ftei. their fuvton the assumption that these 
pictures aie hoatrd And Marina wa* , U p- 
posed to haw taken the pictures. 

"DID YOU TAKE THE flCTURES*" 

A number of people arr shouting at her 
now. Gary Shaw hangs over her and arks 
everyone to please give her some room 
Marina says something. but only these 
Itrmjtiiy r.ght neat to Iter on mtke is out. 
"Wha; did she say? VThai did she try?" 

A nppk of muurred communication 
pastes through the layers of the crowd, 

"She says she took the pitturei." 

Instantly there is a shudder of coumrr* 
throning 10 account for this. 

"She arid the took s picture'" 

"She war implying that it was pan of the 
setup?*; 

The fact shat the piiotna are real doesn't 
meant anything* If he was bring sec up as a 
pauy, hie might haw been warred to pose 
fur the perum 1 * 

Sometime in the midst of all this. Minna 
Oswald slips away. 




Bli»*n Powtwr 

T hu ts die kind of atmosphere 
that dnmtnatrs this conference. 
There are over 400 people here 
who haw but one thrng in 
common — a driving need to 
make sense of the Kennedy 
assassination. They speak in code, a frenetic 
shorthand of acronyms anti idioms and 
technical non scqmtuti. The secret jargon 
of their vocation. And they speak it with an 
urgency and an intensity that I haw never 
cv per re need before. 



Few of them acts Hy are trained in the 
fields in which the specialise. There are 
perhaps a handful J physicians writing or 
researching the meoicaJ evidence, and even 
fewer ballistics espues analysing the scal- 
loping of the scalp fragments or the slight 
distortion at the l a-e of the famous Magic 
Bullet. They are iv:od businessmen, 
rrhoolf fathers, it uaciant. base ball-card 
dealers, and plumb ts. There's a consider* 
able smattering o! I wyett and a few jour* 
rvalittt. They’re mn.dy white and mostly 



men A preootu few haw parlayed their 
quest for the truth into a profitable career, 
and they are hew too Most talk of thru dir 
fobs, their families, their or her lives only as 
they relair to the amsrtnsrion. Their is 
nothing dtr They talk and talk of the 
death of John F. Kennedy, obsessively, end- 
lesaly. relieving the terrible shared burden of 
then knowledge Some call it networking, 
but that u really a too cool and effete word 
for it. 

Later in the morning, there is the panel of 
witnesses. Bewrly Oliver is there, charming 
and funny and a bit morr subdued as she 
relates her rale of meeting Lee Oswald in 
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J«k Ruby t dub Site wasn't impressed. 

*(C>r»aifJ! umJ that hr *m ClA, but 1 
was trvrniern jests oJd and didn't know 
what ibe CIA was,* si* report* *1 still 
done* 

77u: got a big laugh 

OTcer Jim Lrirfllf of ihr Dallas Police 
l>f j artment (DPDj it here* too. hang a 
somewhat hostile audience. Thr DPD 
reportedly questioned CWahl for 1 2 houn 
when hr «oi brought in, yet no one termed 
to h«*e thought to take tome notes. 

!ri*f ic uii thr accused didn’t tar any* 
thing worth writing down. 

Torre b an incredulout murmur 



*Aj Cod is your umnm.* a ponytsUed 
mar with a terrifying Brooklyn acrcni uyt 
anpiily. standing up. *Do you know more 
» lu»f you're telling’" 

Leavette b unflsppsbk, in that laconic 
Ttaat lawman way: *Kjnda hillin' below the 
belt, stent you** 

In the afternoon there it the panel of 
me,- ual raprru. mciuJmf. Dand Ufton 
and C*r. Charles Crenshaw. thr doctor who 
tiea rl Krone dy Oenthaw calh that after- 
***** i at I'atklaod Hospital ‘the most horn* 
I4r . ■ srrirncr of my life.* The presidmi'i 
head w»i to fatally mangled that there was 
*rty tilde the doctors could do for him Just 
brfnte thr Ian rites of thr Roman Carbolic 
CWih wrrr given. Crenshaw says. a thak* 
en Jar ate Keunrdy kissed hei hatband on 
hu tig toe. 



llietr are auropry pictuirs projected up 
on a I ig screen. lUuud and btains and skull 
frag ti?mi everywhere. 71»e wnrti b the ooe 
taileJ *tlie Stair of IViih* pteture: 

Kenn-dy lying f ace up on t)»e gurney, a 
ragged tracheotomy hole in Kb tlitnat. eyo 
fisrd open, hit bp* pulled away m a sort of 
my i e: tout da Vinci smile. 

Then there u much ulk of the caternaj 
ocoptul protuberance, the bttlc lump ai 
the »ack of the head that supposedly 
mat»rd the site of the ptranlent a gaping 
cab luilc, die one that none of the pictures 
»hov but that Dc Crrnthaw twrati he mr. 
Whrn the doctor eapls.ns w l,rte it is. every- 
one m the room reaches back and briefly 
fooulra the it own external occipital prom- 

bert'i xs. 

Li i ai takes the microphone nos. He 
look I something like Pictet Boyle in )>«*»/ 
/Vsnimaein. especially when r»v.n g about 
the JiiU-miasing presidential brain. When 
Lift tr gru excited. Kb mormons forehead 
turra ptnk and ceemi to throb with urgency 

*Vn j wouldn't do a tracheotomy on a 
man with no brain!* be shouts 



lift >n reappears birr in she afrenuioo at 
the workshop on the Zapnsdrr Aim. the all* 
impaiunt shied of t mm film that is will 
the test new of *lu« really happened. The 
Z*fihn, as it it called, is probably the moat 
popular subject of study, and the smaller 
conference room in which the workshop it 
beirg held u packed. 

“Shc*ulda known anytime you show the 
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Zrfilm you're gonna need more room." one 
standing- room un)y neighbor comment! 
bitterly. 

But before die Aim it shown. Lift on bolds 
forth for wlut seems like an eternity, remi- 
nuong about ha meeting with die much- 
despised Dan Rather (*li was bke talking to 
a A>e -year -old*) and detailing bn * annua 
efTorn to get a quality third -generation 
print of the Aim fot irvircheis to study. 



(The family of / taham Zapruda. the Dal- 
las businessman -ho shot thr foot age. mil 
reserves all fighr <o she Aim and apparently 
has made a d«e.t living off the thing.) 
Harry Lbringsto. % who has a sear up front 
but it not a wo I hop leader like Ufum. arts 
and strwi quie-1 

Then, at last, i a show tune. They have a 
fancy computer-* nhanced later-doc copy of 
the Z-film, the ume ooe used in a recent 



tiorrtooo Uvlngtion« 

episode of the TBS senes iVna, and it u t 
tight to behold. Again and again the 
footage rolli by. with the Juno slowly nego- 
tiating the fatal turn from Houston Street 
onto Dm. and the brightly dressed onlook- 
ers waving. The earners jtttera a bit. and 
Kennedy ttop* waving back. Thu. many 
bdieir. it the Am (hot. the mu a. die ore 
that strikes a curb and slightly wounds a 
man named James Tague with a shard of 
concrete. Then the car diuppem behind 
the back of the Siemmont Freeway Sign. 
MC-htn it reappears, twinging slowly past ' 
Abraham Za prude; i perch near the Grassy 
Knoll, things get complicated. Kennedy 
suddenly grips his neck with both hands, 
obviously hit, Jackie, in her soon-to-be- 
unforgettable pink hat. rums and leant •' 
toward him; Tcaas Governor John Connai- 
ly. atilt holding bis Strtson. looks back. The 
car crawls along at 10 mdes pet hour 
lo the educated Z-film student, a thou- 
sand mote thingr are happening — brake 
lights (lashing, onlookers giving each other 
secret signals; the cars dnvet. Gnu Hill. 
ma> be taking both hands off the wheel to 
get in a few thoca of his own. (This is a fair- 
ly controversial theory, to say the least, but 
it has ita adherents.) To a room full of Z - 
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film students. there iton to be a million 
things lupptftjnj, a null von thinp to shout 
out and demand cvrryonc look at a bit 
more closely. Were somewhere around 
frame 237. 

According to the Warm* Gwirmutm, 
nothing u happening nghi now. The third 
shot, the one that takes Kennedy's head 
span and throws him hack into ha acst. 
won't be coming along until frame 3 1 3. 

The indomttalAe second shot, the one that 
•Uikct Kennedy square in the back and 
somehow easts through his neck, is now 
making iu way in and out of Gonnally i 
body, hitting him in the back, oiling near 
a nipple, then shattering his wrist, and 
finally lodging in bit thigh, outing a total 
of seven separate wounds. The bullet it iatrr 
found, neatly intact, on a stretcher (not 
Coonallys) at Parkland Hospital. Thu is 
the so-called Magic Bullet Theory, ot Singh 
Bullet Theory, and it is considered a sheer 
airogant fiction, the most breathtaking)/ 
unlikely of alt the barren Commission's 
myriad unlikelihood*. There just hare to be 
score shoes in here somewhere. 

“Watch hh wtot* Watch his wrist?* 

The cioseup is on ContuUy; supposedly, 
he already has been struck in the wtul But 
he is still dinging to Ids Stetson. 

"laook at hit cheeks puff up 1 Look?’ 

Has the governor been struck here? Are 
hu checks puffed out? At this magnifica- 
tion. and at this dead-slow frame by- 
puns taking frame speed, the Zaptudcr film 
resembles some shifting captessionut col* 

Ot scape. Bur everyone hetc. many of whom 



now hare abandoned their seats and are 
pressed up against the big-screen TV at the 
front of the room, seems to be able to draw 
meaning from the blurred pattern* Richard 
Goad, a gray- haued gentleman (torn Whit* 
tier. California, thinks he can ace when 
GonnaUy was shot, and he wanu everyone 
to know 

"Watch him turn? Watch him turn? 

Watch him turn? Watch lum turn! Watch 
him Goad s soke rises with each repeti- 
tion. Slowly, inctementally, the governor 
turns. 

"Lookat that?" Goad shouts triumphant- 
ly "Look? He It in agony!" 

There are mutirrs of disagreement. The 
governor faces forward again. 

Inevitably, no matter what speed the film 
is shown or how tight the cioseup, it always 
ends the same way. The big Lincoln drifts 
to the bottom of the frame, Jackie trara 
into hex hushand’t pained face, and his 
head a pi odea. In cioseup you almost seem 
to see the fun ftecks of middle- aged gray in 
JFK’s hair, the look in the fmi lady's ryea. 
But everyone here probably has seen this 
hundreds or thousands of times The shock 
long since has worn off. It's just another 
document, a few hundred frames of dubi- 
ous evidence, a pattern of colors and shapes 
rendered abstract. A man it haring his 
brains blown onto his wife's lap. spin and 
again and again. Rut no one in this room is 
seeing it anymore. 

Hardly any civilian* had seen the Zaprud- 
er film in iu gruesome entirety until DA. 



Jim Garrison finally wrested n from the 
government to show at the Clay Shaw trial 
in 1900. It wasn’t showr. on telrvu>on until 
1975- Many critics, such as Harry Living- 
store, claim that this would hare given 
conspirators mote than ample time to screw 
with the evidence black out incriminating 
details: edit select frames ro alter the riming 
ot make it appear that the car never came 
to a full stop (as some witnesses said that it 
did), move the wounds around to further 
confound the plucky rr searchers The head 
shot itself— i he heart -stopping pink blast of 
blood and brains that seems too comic- 
book horrible to comprehend intellectual- 
ly— might just he some tridry animation. 

"Wait i mnute," sayt Hank Sienxant. 
from New Jersey He's not buying any of 
that. Livingstone has been derailing some of 
his opinions on the possible Z-film tamper- 
ing. and Siraiami not willing to believe 
that the conspirators could hare enlisted 
the aid of all those photographic techni- 
cian! and ani naiors back in *63 and not 
had sarerevr come forward and spill the 
beans m the ls« 30 yean. 

’All those jeopie to the conspiracy.... 
Doesn't it get a little unwieldy?* he asks 

"Not if you rill ’em." Livingstone tephes 
mstter-of-fac 'y *Tcsa* it littered with bod- 
ies,* 

A thu post t. somebody notices that 
5 sen Lint wr-m to hare bern questioning • 
lot of thinp here. 

"'X'ho do you think «a> involved?* a 
voice asks. 

Tm pro- Warren Commission." Sienxant 



anrwen. with a touch of combative pride. 
He's serious. 

Now. in the interest of fair play, a numbei 
of Warren Commotion supporters hare 
been invited to ASK thu yea*. They even 
invited Aim Specter. the oily lYnnsyhrama 
senator ofl lili/Thomas Hearing! fame whe 
served as rounarl to the Warren Commit- 
sson back when he was just an oily young 
lawyer. (He single-handedly came up with 
the Single Bullet Theory, among other 
things.) Specter declined to attend. Howev- 
er. Jtm Moore, a conspiracy theorist -turned 
Wamn-mppottCT who wrote a book called 
G»*r/rnt«y «/ One. braved the tides of pub- 
lic opinion and appeared on s panel at last 
year's conference. He also declined to show 
up this year. 

Bui Ssrroant just has admitted that Ari 
pro- Warren Commit* ion. And he's paid the 
SI 2) registration fee. plus hotel, airfare, rt 
cetera, just to spend three days with 400 
people who hare devoted big chunks of 
their lives to proving people such as him 
wrong And thoae who hare been hanging 
around Sienxant know (hat he knows hu 
stuff, conspiracy-wne. He can hold hu own 
in any company whether they're talking 
CIA connection*. Z-film frame numbers, o 
skull fragments. Mind-boggling? 

"You believe the Single Bullet Theory??" 
someone jeen. "Ha? And the Earth is 
round!" 

Others just seem confused. 

"Why did you spend all this time? Why 
arc you here?" 

Sieruant shrugs. *1 just wanted to talk to 
you people." he says. 

M 
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fat m brief moment. the tiW«f gatlicted 
around the screen a ilmmt quirt, Ihry'rc 
thinking that u*« Silently, John F. 

Kennc<!> t head blows up again. 

l in o'clock, the crowd from 
the Z-fdoi wotlultcp slowly, 
tcluamth- pullt i*n and 
beadt cdT to And tome dinner, 
liftoff and Lsvinpsonc Imp er. 
both surrounded by trparate 
orbital clutter* of people hurling yet more 
quctiiont and comment back and forth. 
When InitiptoM met ro pull nut and 
make hit way down the hall, a dorm or to 
eager atuiamologim dng him all the way. 

*On rmt bclteve rkrte »ti anyone on the 
aiath Am* at all’* 

*1 low do you account fee the twitched 
coffin that Caul O'Connor testified to** 

“Is Lifinn lying*" 

Lmnpmiw pause* repeatedly to address 
some question, and the whole aatrmbfy 
ttr.pt a. tc muttly dots up die narrow hall* 
way I'm trying to atk him about the docu- 
ment that he hat beer handing to everyone 
today, a Nr rot copy of a handwritten mani- 
festo of sorts. Lai: night at Use Hyatt her. 
after I ud turned in. Lmnguooe had been 
buty. ’ 

The paper, signed by Harrison £. Living- 
wane. Announces the formation of tome- 
thing called * The Association of Assassins- 
tion Researchers - They will meet "rhu time 
nest year tn Washington. DC. where our 
voices iat be Iseard, - it sap "There will he 
no further reporting from Dallai. - 

Apparemly, th«t manifesto it the result of 
LinngaioneT vow to shake things up. 

*1* *W» cl the mium itn uiui ul tmno. mUrrp- 

mtnmW. and fraud In mi field, wv w(U unmp 
to ouuioi Ac duoptuw IwS behavior _ Mmirgi 
»•- «* t.wger tx rcmi«ar\! tio«| ulliu'Kilitt 
tine* «• •* (ommnciil anyeniioM ftnkvg m u 
«’• 0 mart in hatrvkxs [tic] U Mtxwary. T*« had k 

fclH * 

He gore on to say. - I have been criminally 
assault re by the managers, and tepeamJly 
threatened with amte' 

The if .nouncemrnt, which also hat been 
posted os the big bulletin hneid in the ball- 
room. hi caused a bit of a bun among the 
A5K-gs»n throughout the day* LitiyiWi 

uf t# nmrthtng 

Nil tight now. Lrvingttonr is nted and 
hungry and a little duhrvekd after a lung 
day of Jr fending his wpik and tangling 
wuh d < establishment. I It heads for one of 
the Hyatt's thtre pricey restaurants, gather- 
ing up a small table's win th of frtlow com 
vrotiorseen along the way. Included are 
Ron S< hatter, an amiable, well-drrsted 
buairveatmsn from Missouri, and Kit and 
ffR? Walton. a formidable moehet -daugh- 
ter tesearth team from Gainesville. Honda. 
They all just met today, but these atrsngm 
ate never at a loss for things to talk about. 

* they say that the Umbrella Man is a 

OA plvr 

*.~mf Johnson wasn't in oo It, why did 



**w©tnr (lwH) • Od KH WoTton 

he duck kforr the first shot? I !r sure as hell 
didn't drop hit cuff link'" 

"Well, maybe I'm just die woikft mow 
ptrancud guy. but why does 

The restaurant is full of ibis banter, • 
casual, low-level bum of furndly conspiracy 
chat. Its a more-social, less-intense varia- 
tion on the fierce debates that ratttr the 
ha lb after she workshops. Or maybe it is 
just the calming influence of Ktt Walton. 
Use friendly and blessedly srdt-tpc.ken mom 
who has managed to past het JFK fascina- 
tion on to het 2 1 -year-old daughter Peggy, 
now a college junior, rcy^'s having a first 
time so fax, despite being one of the very 
few women here, and one of thr even fewer 
who is under 30. But the insularity of the 
all-consuming Hyatt environment is getting 
to her s bit. 

*1 haven't been out of the fucking hotel 
yet. - she complains. Vind I've nrvet been to 
Texas befoecT 

Her mother ’t story is a familiar one She 
says she was 'an idealistic college itudrnt" 
when Kennedy wat cur down, left shaken 
and demoralised by the apparent meaning- 
lest near of the aiaasiinauon Bui whra thr 
picked up Jonah Thompsons early Warren 
Com mtt i inn critique. Su Sttsn.it in DsiLtt. 
a few year* later, "w was like a levdstion." 

Somehow Kit tnsnllcd this into Peggy, 
who admiu that 'mow people (my age] 
don’t give « shit. And they never will," 
Though rite is enthusiastic about the con- 
frtrncc *o far, the it a little pur off by the 
male-dominated rrsearrh community — all 
the macho posturing and testosterone- 
fueled infighting 

"Unless all these middle-aged male 
reaearchen do something to inspire the 
youth, their case it dead, - she warns, 

Ron Schuster scetna to hold out little 



hope for the genera ion bom after 1965 
anyway. It is too lat for them. 

"You cant rspect rtem to care as much as 
we do. - Schuster sa t "They don't bring 
the same urgency. 7 icy don't have the same 
dreams." 

Harry Livingston* has been uncharacter- 
istically quiet throughout dinner, concen- 
trating fairly intend on deconstructing hu 
Texas -site mesquit : -grilled nb eye. But now 
be looks up fmm h% steak. 

"My God. so be > ung tieJay would be 
terrifying." he offer. "Afraid to screw, 
afraid to gci naked 

Pegjy imert a bi: nit then ruct to defend 
het generation. "We grew up with corrup- 
tion in the government," she says. "So turt 
we don't have the s me dfcami.._ But its 
not like we all juit «l*y video games and get 
high" 

Schuster thinks t at doesn't really sound 
all that bad. Unl<». tuny here, he doesn't 
quite fit the moli' i . »be idealut ic Krnnedy 
generation. "I votol for Nixon," he admits. 

Schuster alto mi mains that, although the 
attendees here wj -ote Overwhelmingly 
sgaintt George hum in two weeks, conspir- 
acy theories don t necessarily follow parry 
lines. Bush, who *v a appointed to bead the 
CIA by fx-Wirrrn Commission member 
Gersld Ford in VJ7 . is widely assumed to 
he an enemy of tl < ruth, a faithful compa- 
ny man who is aid »g the cover-up (even if 
he didn't actively p -ricipate in it). But 
titers are util Rrpul beans here. Like Schut- 
tet. for instance. u Ji t haa a typically Repub- 
lican take on the t.ai urination. 

"1 don't mind tf p aliticiana all kill each 
other off” he says, grumbling. "But they're 
doing it with my ta; money* 

Meanwhile. Harr Livingstone gulps 
down coffer and pr pares to mum to the 
fray. This isn’t some lugh -spirited "conspira- 



cy convention." u Kit Walton jokingly had 
referred ro thr sympoaium a little earlier tn 
thr meal This is a fraud, a deadly servo or 
campaign of misinforms non designed to 
keep the truth bottled up forever, and he 
hat places to go I uk him about these 
handwritten announcement! he has been 
distributing, with their claims of "crimmsl 
MtnJt* 

"Oh, you mean the fight last night?" 

"You got in a fighr*" 

But he’s vague, evaaive. Or maybe just 
tired of talking 

"Yeah. yeah. There* gonna be lawsuits * 

"What about this Association of Aaaaati- 
nation Reaearchen thing*" 

"Yeah, well. I'm not much of an orgtn ti- 
er l‘m too bury for that nu/T." 

"Its go»ng to be in Washington, though' 
You're not conung back here neat year?" 

"Yeah. Thu is rigged," he says, gesturing 
around the vast echoing courtyard atrium 
of the Hyan at the dry ligKti outside the 
glaa*. "The whole thing it ngged Dallas 
haa always been rigged, lit pan of the 
cover-up." 

He gets up to gn. but first Peggy wants sn 
autograph in brr copy of High Trents* And 
a photograph. She pullt out a camera and 
aims at a grinning Livingstone. "Say row- 
r/imrs* 

CUl 

he New York Knicka are here 
1 spotted a few of the playrrs 
ruling up the great glass eleva- 
tors earlier in the afternoon. 

No one seemed to know J 
these tall, wrll-dreaaed black 
men were supposed to be famous or not. 

But now. thu evening, 1 run into Jo Rae 
D-Menno. ASK publicity coordinator, and 
she confirm! that the Knicka. with their 
fu/nboyanr coach Bat Riley, art indeed ttay- 
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tng hrtv «i the Hyatt fo* their pre-araaon 
tktrmiih with the DalLu f>h»mdo mnight. 

DiMenno up ihti ihri i h| !*•« Riley 
fan. wo the pn all the Krucki An open inn- 
ratio* to the tympanum None of them 
thawed up, but the jus* ran into RJry on 
Kit way out of the lobby and repeated the 
o/T« The team. Kt w nt t, would he busy 
"Ve’rt gonna go tiuiuout the Mavericks 
tonight." Riley tauL 
U"h,U DiMenno and I chu. I htrjr liv* 
tnptooe appear* again. I le amdev up to ut. 

"You people are getting a lawsuit." he tan 
to DiMenno. and matches off again 
She edit after him. in a ton of third* 
grade aingtong, “Yeah, like I'm really 
scared." 

Relation! between Livingstone and the 
ASK or ganiten teem to hire broken down. 
Rut DiMrnne doran’t appear alarmed. 
"VWt he» not gonna bit me." the uji 
philosophically "And I'm not gonna hit 
him.* 

That** about all anyone can hope lot at 
this point. Earlia in the evening. Laving* 
tiooe confronted foretu it arms Lou Gib- 
ton. a Houtton police artut who bdirvra 
that ahe * proren the idrnriry of the myatrri- 
oua Three Tramp*, the trio of suipicioualy 
wrU-groomed hobo* removed from a 
freight tram stopped oeat to Deatry Plan 
and arrested by Dallas Police toon after the 
assassination. The three men were pho- 
tographed by a local new* photographer as 
cops matched them arrow the plasa. but 
there it no police record of the incident. 



Some restart hm dam that one of the 
tramps wu Uaiergtte burglar and palp spy 
novrl author E. Howard Hunt; other* have 
been variously identified as CIA operative*, 
mob hit men. and— occasionally— actual 
bums 

Fo t her part. Cibaon nukes the case that 
the tallest tramp it Charles Harrclaon. a 
Convicted hit man presently doing hard 
umc for the murder of a juJgc. At one 
point. Ham 1 ton claimed that, sure, he 
killed JFK. but he since has recanted. Inci- 
dental! y. } I trie Ison is also die father of 
Woody 1 1st rr {ton, the lovable bartender 
from TV's Own When Gibson displayed 
a mug (hot of the younger Charles Hamh 
son. there was s gasp of collective recogni- 
tion 

"It's Woodyf* evrryone thought simulta- 
neously 

Livmpaone. however, was unimpressed, 
and when the floor opened up for ques- 
tions. he quickly attacked Gibson. 

'Houston seems to be in c om petition 
with Dallas for number of ho sac* perpetrat- 
ed on us," hr snarled. 

Gibson, who pvt an irreverent, crowd- 
pleasing presentation and Isas one of those 
irresistible Texas accents, tang hack, "Well, 
we're all Jot strugglin’ for the truth, sit" 

Lmnptone was not charmed by chia. 

‘Yeah. buIUhit," he uid into the micro- 
phone. and aat back down. 

The nest of the presentation, the last of 
the day, passed wuhout further incident, 
and mast conventioneer* lure now fanned 



out around the lobby or act up shop in the 
bu. Marina Oswald was hert for • time ear* 
Iter, she sat calmly on a couch in the lobby 
while 20 or 30 ©then ci us tried quietly 
around hea. hanging on eve r y hesitant 
word. 

The scene upstair* at the bar tends to get 
a little tense when the liquor starts flowing 
and the thrones start flying Here at the 
Hyatt bat the AS^ convention has its own 
official mated dunk— the Whodunit, actu- 
ally juit a Tequila Suniue Last year, the 
official diink was the somewhat more imag- 
inatively named Motorcade (~W«t there 
three thou or four 3 '), reportedly black in 
color. 

Jo Rac DiMrnnc and I decide to get the 
hell out of this gargantuan hotel for a link 
while. On the way out. w pan a group of 
men who have stationed themielrea, rather 
inconveniently, at the bate of the escalator 
fur their VERY IM fORTANT debate on 
Officer Tipfit. the Dallas Police officer that 
Oswald may or may not here shot and 
killed while on the lam after the assassina- 
tion. Other guesn -.tep around them; they 
talk on, oblivious. It * almost midnight. 

The only place »r get a drink in down- 
town Dallas is called the Wen End Dis- 
trict—* few block* of quaint old warehous- 
es renovated and turned into a son of shop- 
pingkaungMrmki*ig tourist trap, one 
gnea there eicep* jtiton from the big 
down town hotels sod young, well-to-do. 
otllege-spe tuburl sn kids, and on a Friday 
night there are plenty of both. The more 



bohemian Daflaaltrs hang out in Dorp 
Fihun. a ass-block strip of Elm Scxrxn 
fhencr the bascarditrd t petting) out beyond 
the fteeway that used so be in the heart of 
Dallas* black community. Now the store- 
fronts and tire shops and garages of Deep 
Ell am hare been turned into rock dubs and 
underground art galleries, and the black 
community has been shunted off to the 
mean streets of South Daflaa. 

In the West End. though, there's nothing 
but these big drinking factories full of loud, 
charp-dmacd youths. Like LA. Dallas is 
loaded with rich, vapid kids with nothing 
to do hut spend their psrenu' money oo 
nice dm he* and hair supplies And on the 
weekends they drive in from the suburban 
deserts to cruise the West End in greasy 
black low-rider minipickups while throwing 
bottles of Lone Star in the streets. There's s 
band playing terrible country-rock covers si 
the bar were at. and someone just poured s 
Shiner Bock down my shirt. But the beer is 
cheaper than at the Hyatt, and no one here 
is talking about John F. Kennedy. 1 will 
count my blessing*. 

PstLts in the 60s. according to all the 
aiaminatson literature, was a seething pit of 
ultra -right-wing hatred. On the day JFK 
was killed, there was a full page ad in the 
DoIUt Afvoo*ip-7I"w* snacking him; earliet 
in that week, the city was covered in mock 
"Warned* powers charging the president 
with treason. It was alwayv and still is, a 
conservative town, but with some curious 
undertones. Dallas County had a serious 
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TnJMievers 

puritanical streak. Some paru. u*dh as (be 
Oil Qiffarea. •here Lee Harrey On* aid 
lived, were iirn{;nii«l it dry no ban. no 
bnote But a mile away, down by the brack* 
uh water i of (l»c Trinity River, there were 
anme of the row Jimi atrip ahadu and 
mar nt co»ho> diva known to Western 
man. And of c outre their were alan the 
lngher-clai* downtown atrip cluht — tuch at 
Jack Ruby a own Caioute! dub, where 
membra of the local police department 
imngtc J with mob figures and. supposedly, 
tuch shadowy CIA operative* at David Fa- 
rit and Lee OiwskL Even today Big D it 
famous in ccrum circlet, for its triU-sleaty 
atrip scene, ai such old wu-hona m die 
Cabaret Rnyale and the Crck 

Bu: you worn find them in the Hyatt 
guidebook. Winch it probably just at well. 
Dalltt doesn't item to have quite aertled 
into *o fancy new dodi yet. Tlverc it this 
glair/ rhern of high- finance elegance on the 
tkyline. but down on the streets it atilt 
smetii like a cow town. That may jun be 
hum the horse and -carriage rides that the 
tourriu can take along Houston Street, past 
Dcalry Mara, back to the hotel Ot is may 
lust le me. 

At Uu call »c forgo the carriage and walk 
back to the Hyatt. DeaJey Plata is more 



impressive, mote niyatrrioua. in the middle 
of the night. There’* no traffic roaring 
around it, and the fake newspaper vendors 
have gone home. But that ate tttU people 
wandering in the darkness on the Gravy 
Knoll, picking their way through the boles 
in the old picket fence at a big freight train 
moans over the triple underpass. Ac times 
such as these for a momem. the mythology 
«otks. 

The mythic aipcct* of the Kennedy are 
hare nothing to do with this, the rcsearch- 
en are quick to point oul They deal only 
in hard evidence. Ail the facts are there; one 
must only connect the dots in the right pat- 
urns Bui the case it greater than the mere 
sum of all the millions of pages of docu- 
mentation and billions of hours of research, 
h is a symbol fur all that is scary and 
incomprehensible about our government 
and our world, an all -consuming mytholo- 
gy so vivid and multifaceted it seems alive 
And here, on the very eanh and asphalt 
where whatever happened happened, one 
might easily become one of thou who has 
given over his/her life so understand it. 
Understand Att, the conspiracy dares, and 
you understand everything. No cover-up is 
too vast and terrifying No speculation is 
too paranoid. Nothing is impossible. Any- 
thing could hare happened 

Back in the hotel lobby, in fiom of the 
escalators, two good hours lata, the debate 
rages on. No one has moved. 



S aturday morning, at prime car- 
lo o t»me. ki back 10 the con- 
fere. ice rooms for another 
boo- of talk about severed 
brainstems and ballistics. Thu 
is the medical-evidence woik- 
shop, and it promises to be a lively affair. 
Harrison Livingstone told me yetterday 
that, at last, he was going to be able to 
speak here He had wheedled some time «r 
the end of this morning workshop, which 
was ostrmiklr to Sr led by longtime medi- 
cal resai the t Wallace Milam. Thrre*# a big. 
sprawling panel presentation on 
Mafu/QA/Cuhin connections to the assas- 
sination going on at the same time, but it 
will have to Ik skipped. Livingstone had 
said that this ©pj-o/turury to iprak wa* a 
victory of some kind, though he was con- 
cerned that the t-ialt of the past few days — 
whatever they w-ir. specifically — had taken 
a lot out of him. 

*|vc just gotten the shit kicked out of 
me. emotionally.* he confessed the previous 
evening. 

As the High si urn books show. Living- 
stone indeed has done an enormous 
amount of work -searching the medial 
evidence, obtain g kry testimony from 
Dallas witnesses nd Betheada autopsists 
alike, and Mvkun acknowledges this as he 
passes the baton to Ltvmgtreme about 
30 minutes mtn He workshop. But Living- 



ttoAc’i conclusions are as controvert ill as 
his personality, and under his hand the 
wotkahop aasumn someihtng of an edgy Al 
Haig takeover atmosphere. He begins by 
apologtung for his somewhat disheveled 
mouai state. 

*li a unfortunate that every time 1 come 
out with some new development I have to 
go through this softening up.* he uyi par- 
ing hack and forth along the conference 
room "It'i almost as though someone u 
aware of my research^.." 

A few people exchange glances at this. 

’People are being run by the conspirary," 
he continues. This city a being run by the 
conspiracy Vie could have solved this case 
yean ago if we could have cut through the 
crap* 

He reiterate* his distrust of the ASK otp- 
niter*. rails against ’this authoritarian fas- 
cist state.* and complains about the phe- 
nomenon of what he calls ’professional wit- 
nesses*— many of whom are here at the 
symposium — selling there testimony to the 
highest bidder and irreparably mucking up 
the care. Along the way. he gets around to 
discussing hit research and his conclusions 
that (he autopsy photos and a-rayi hare 
been doctored. 

Bui the natives ire getting rest leu Liv- 
ingstone isn't just saying a few words, he’s 
taking over. Milam, the wotkshop leader, 
has long since left the room, and Living- 
stone's manner is rubbing some people the 
wrong way. 

’They said he could speak.* a man in 
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front of rnr whitpen 10 ha ncighbot. *They 
didn’t say he could take ora." 

Ai on* point a man Hindi up and aaka, 
"How many pmple would l»k* to hrar 
another speaker*" Applause fiUi the room. 

Rut Lmnjuonr prrisri on, heave or 
nhltvrou a. A few people walk out. Among 
them is Paul O'Connor, an ea-Navy techni- 
cian who mw the president's body arrive in 
Bethrada from Dallas. O'Connota testimo- 
ny that the caaket he taw in Bcthcada 
dearly not the one photographed going up 
the tamp of Ait Forte One io Oallat it the 
hack hone of many a conspiracy theory, 
including David Uftona body tampering 
theory. But it cnnfltco woh Livingstone's 
Aa to on aa O'Connor walks out. someone is 
dispatched to fetch him again, and he 
return* to the room. 

*\X'as it the tame caaket'* he it asked. 

"Absolutely not.* O'Connor train 
emphatically, vitibly peeved 

But Lsringvonc up it waa. It hat to be 
for htt theory to work. Thai U what they 
want to tee! Banting ripena* The crowd 
amelia blood. 

"Let's get Lift on in here!" someone sug- 
gest!. 

Bet even better. Livingstone's erstwhile 
collaborator Robtn Giodcn has material- 
ised at the tear of the tonro and it scowling 
at the proceedings. A couple of the young 
South By Southweat people have appeared 
as well, and they are potted nervously by 
thr door The workshop it going over in 
scheduled time. And its getting ugly. 



Someone atk a Livingston* when he 
beliera the Zaptuikr film waa iarr,pered 
wttK Aimes: before he can reply, someone 
mnding nni to Croden raises hit vtuce, 

*Juat to everyo ne knowt.* he says arher 
loudly "The Zaptuder film wasn’t tam- 
pered with. He wouldn't know an f-«op 
(torn a bus amp * 

Tense moment. Could be violence. 

"Veil, everybody* entitled to ihcif opin- 
ion.* Livingstone mutters. Another quo- 
lion, this one from Hank Sienunt. lh* 
Warren Comm iu ion apologist. 1 It wanu to 
know why these coniptraton would take 
the time and trouble to tamper so painstak- 
ingly with the Z apruder film, when ao 
many other valuable things have been 
learned from it. \JHry wouldn't they just 
destroy it* 

*WclL the name of the pint here is whai 
wr caQ de -objectifying the evidence.* Liv- 
ingstone says. "Which u what Groden 
doe*—" 

He gets no farther than that. 

•FUCK YOUR ASS! YOU A lONEYT 
Gtodcn shouts. Suddenly, it’s tumble time 
on the school playground A couple of Gro- 
dens trainers spring up to ret tram him in 

no need foe ihad" 

"Lighten up* Lighten up!" 

*Come on. Bob You erw* the man an 
apology* 



Aasc violence erupts. 
"Hey hey hey! Therr’s 



Groden allow* • tmiclf to be restrained. 

*l‘m aorry," he tayt "1 cant sit here and 
listen to this." 

Adding to the chaos, one of the long-suf- 
feting South By Southwest staffers jumps 
into the fay and announces that they have 
to clear the loom The neat workshop u 
coming in. but everyone is welcome to con- 
tinue this out in the hall 

*Oh shut up.* a woman aneen into his 
face. "You’re just i *sff m She pronounces the 
last word at if h’» a particularly vile and 
unspeakable curse. 

But amid much eye-rolling and nervous 
laughter, the room starts to clear mil Bob 
Groden continues busily apologising for hi s 
outburst to anyone who will mil listen to 

him. 

*For giving him any degree of ardibility 
through the yean." he says. "I apologise * 

Everyone is a little giddy, a little drunk 
from the mean hide spectacle that just 
Fared up here. The guy titling neat to me 
chuckles a bit. 

"Well, 1 liked Livingstone's books." he 
Mjn. "But he's of ml voir." 

uif Lrvmg^tone flics back to 
Bs’ timotf later that Saturday, 
having made good on his 
promise to shake things up. 

Bu- what’s thr point* This 
wu like an academic confer- 
ence of angry cokehod professors. The 
infighting. The back tabbing. The vindk- , 
ti veriest The outright paranoid writdneu. 



. • • .•!» 

The petty squabbles between big, danger- 
out egos. Everyone aermed to have some- 
thing terrible to My (off the record, usually) 
about on* of their colleagues. David Ltfton 
waa a "pompom jeik* who refused to ahart 
information Bob Groden, according to one 
of the organising patsies, "a she smarmiest 
lying aon of a bitch in the world," the kind 
of guy who whmrd that hit kids would go 
hungry unless ASK paid for hii airfare and 
hotel room for the cympoaium. And then 
he showed up with an entourage and 
demanded an extra room for them too. 

A s for Harrison Uvsngstooe. perhapa the 
meat controversial figure in attendance* 
Evto after his Saturday departure, he can a 
long shadow met the remainder of she pro- 
ceedings. with authors and anonymous 
conference-goer* alike burring about bis 
antics. Few doubted the mans linearity, or 
his single-minded devotion to the cause. 
But certain terms kept reappearing- Srtf- 
PrruruM* crmpln t At bull 
Of in the words of a psychiatrist who hap- 
pened in be in attendance. Harry Living- 
none was just "a man who had come loose 
from his cognitive mnotinp." 

Hew do these people era expect to crack 
this case* 

And in the end. do they prat want to! 

That's what Steven Foster would like to 
know too. He tuns something he calls »he 
Dealry Plata Research Tram, and unlike 
most of the people lunging around the 

• i 

■ 










co 









4 Be Besbrort 

W vlvwj ’v . I»1 

l 169 



WE’RE CHOPPING PRICES Alt OVER THE STORE ON 
NEW AND CLEARANCE CENTER ITEMS 

PRE-HOLIDAY SALE 

SAVE up to 60 % 

- A Lamps 

S \ J 9 



4ft 

Dncties 

from 



From 

*119 



COCH^ Or 
ErcHabta 
from 

Cmv .... 



Aaron Rents Sc 
Sells Furn iture ' 



HOME AND OFFICE 

1730 Whitehead • Baltimore • 944-1440 



m(Q4 S 




FREE SANDWICHl 



(F 

I men you buy one of equal /greater value I 

H offer 4pm • *vff/> mis aa onty • expires l?/3L'92/Ct I 
Dolly Lunch & Dinner Specials 



4 HOMEWOOD DEJX1 



mu Dft/vffir in CHAfu is v>iiaG( 
3150 N 5ainl Paul SI • 467-7882 



CITY f Arm-NOVEMII*. je.iyyj i» 






ASK Klin in the main hr isn't 

heat <o aril anything Well, maybe just a 
few T-shirts. 

*1 thought ih« was about solving tfe 
Crime of the Century." hr aayt. "Not sett- 
ing honks and videos and everything „ 
Everybody's got their own liook to kII and 
wen anna lo« the ipuit of 'Seek the 
Truth."* 

Fostet cheer fully admin that the mrarch 
community it full Defragmentation and 
hostility.* and he's not aurpmed that they 
ate to often UbefeJ at com piracy nut a 

*lt it a hunch of nun,* he argues. *We 
bring tha' on ©urtrfvem," Hr gestures 
amund the ballroom full of people hawking 
thru homemade company mnewigrspHa 
and Magic Bullet paperweights. 

*1 mean, walk aiound thti room (with a 
prm pat | and jtiu'ir likely in get blown 
away hi totwone, Tlten ha tike. hey. yoti'*« 
put rrinliticad the idea that were kookaT 

Fatter *n«U like to see a little more 
cooperation among ihc various fat t mm. 
and an a< V >owtc Jgment that "thtt u an 
ongoing nvesttgsiitsn* and no one person is 
likely an brtak it 

*1 guet we're just passionate.* he ujn. 
"But we re teally too buty being nffmuve to 

be (UUlQUU.* 







Later in the afternoon 1 ftna&y apeak to 
Gary Shaw, the embanked ennae director 
trying to budd tome kind of constructive 
consensus and keep the ship afloat Shaw 
tv-gar. the conference with • stem warning 
about interruptsont and duxupnont. and 
whit the Stare of Trias had to aay about 
them, horn a legal standpoint. 

“You will be a iked to leave,* he had laid. 
"And if you don't, you wiO be cacortrd out.* 
flow J ask him about Hatry Lmngitonca 
repeated assertions that ASK was unfairly 
authoritarian and had tried to tdrnce him. 

"Well, there's a reason we haven’t given 
him a forum.* Shaw cays quietly. "And that 
wu orpreaaed dramatically this morning," 
hr adds, referring to the dusiup at the med- 
ical workshop. 

"Remember, this was a guy who called us 
and to be the keynote speaker * 

The ASK organisers also mention this — 
that Livingstone merely was acting out ha 
gtudgr sgstrut ASK for their refusal to let 
him be the keynote apeakrr Bui was the 
Dallas research community censoring him’ 
He did. after all. cell a whole heap of books. 
WYto rite wu being locked out? 

W’cil, Shaw admits, some people were not 
uivued to participate tat ASK. Among them 
was the truly out-thetc thenrut William 
Cooper who believes, among many whet 
things, that Kennedy was slmt by the limo 
driver and that the hit was arranged by the 
Illuminati, the mythical Bavarian teerrt 
society thtt it notorious for hating 
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Catholic*. Cooper al»© beUve* »ha* 

Kenned/ wat Willed brouit he «W thrtai- 
rmng te teveal the ttuih ahou* UTO*. Sim- 
,J*ely. Bor .ax Wenninger. who po»»u in hi* 
booW />*.//'*•* that a Statt S «mrt man 
dux |ht petal dent by mistake, wa» nor 
**ked «o make an appearance Shaw u inter* 
died in gelling tome po.nn of agreement 
Here, a Turn place to uand when they make 
thrif case to the powrn that be. 

And detpute anme high profile scuffling 
beiwrr r a few major author*. he a opt»* 
mutic »h»i it can be done 
-We '•rant to create a senar of urgency." 
hr uy* ~We can do a lot. The only thing 
that politician* bow to ti public pmaurr " 
Beverly Olivet, the Babushka Lady, wan* 
den up with an urgent question; *Whar 
should I ting tonight. Gary?* 

She warn tinging; “A good ma-« »*« *« 
ha-a-ard to fi-v-nd—" 

Lucidly. Olivet it ttifl in good voice. 
Lattt. there w.a be a bit of imaginative to* 
creaur n hrtr on the Lu night of the con- 
frrentz. The ballroom .» bring turned into 
a loot: replica of Jack Ruby* nld Camutd 
Club. aid Bevedy Oliver. ea-»b*rogiti. tt 
going tu ting 

The band, a bunch of Auaiin h.ptten 
called the Naughty One*. arr temng op 
now. OWc u chatting with the goaterd 
lead tie get. trying to work up a ahon act 
lot. 

"t>» you know ’Summertime'!" 



A t night fall*, ihr aaaauinolo- 
giro gather again There* a 
high school homecoming 
dance in anotlier part of the 
Hyatt, and Teaaa ternt in glit- 
tery forma] we « mingle 
uncomfortably with the ASK crowd The 
brg look fhr guy* here m DalUt u Oiai 
Black black tutedo with black Strtaon 
The ASK-goen have derated up a little 
too Some of them have tried awkwardly to 
dude themtclvea up with tumg tie* and the 
Ukr. All the South B* Southwest naffer* are 
writing vintage 60t clothing. Them a cer- 
tain magic m the at*. 

Itttide the baHtoom. a H range t uniform* - 
tion hat taken place. Mmt people art Mill 
tested In their wtual rowi of chain, tearing 
at the uage. but there's a rath bar and a big 
TV at the hack of the room thowing tome 
circ*-19fi0* nag film* And on the Mage, 
the Naughty Oort axe bumping and grind- 
ing out a *ei of loud, hanky lounge rock 
They have two girl* in black hngetie and 
feather boa* dancing through the crowd 
and anting on guy* lap* Mom of the audi- 
ence it *b*©lutely petrified 
*1 don’t m what tku hat to do with John 
f Kennrdyf* one older man harrumph* a* 
he itompa out. apparently unaware of the 
irony. 

Some people art getting into it. though. 

I omening up after a fairly teroe few day*. 
Km and Peggy Walton are hoe. g‘Rghng 1 



little nervoudy at ib scantily dad dancer* 
and the leering cm* 1 Teggy u pmcnd.ng 
to he offended by it J. die t laughing, 
and toon ahe geu uj and hit* the dance 
floor herrelf. 

In the back there* a healthy line at the 
hat and a ting of cu U»t»ty-*eeken around 
the stag film, in whi.h a well-endowed 
young blonde it dat* betiog around on 
*omt rock*, nude. A young boy of around 
eight t tandt transfiud in front of the 
screen After day* of ragging along behind 
ho father and burning to a bunch of b©»- 
ing ipeecho, iku it -nertsiing. 

Thu film hat bem tampered with!* one 
guy proclaim*. *1 & nk those bream have 
been pawed on?" 

“It mutt be tome kind of animation or 
optical cnhancemeti!" another offer* 

Up nrar the itagi, conventioneer Robert 
Mailer k u pniard anth hi* 8 mm video 
camera, waiting for Beverly Oliver to make 
her promited ttngipg appearance. He it not 
disappointed 

Around 9 >0, thr hand announce* that 
thrv have a tpeeial *uui. And Brvetly Oliv- 
et. Itry wane** to . * Own* of the Century, 
take* the Mage in r kintight black 
minitlmi. with Hr gc. and begin* to *mg 
The Twiit * She i to does the Tw*m. of 
courtc. not badly. 

Robert Malletk t agog. Following the 
action m Has view! ader, he i* betide him- 

idC 



Th*a t* lilafinu*,* he saye *lt * like 
tome thing nut of a Fellini movie. 

lYnodioily. Oliver leap* into the crowd 
to snatch mine terrified ***a*unologui and 
mak* him do the Twiat with her. 

*Tnia it the funnicat thing 1 haw ever 
tetri/ Matieck up 

Meanwhile, on the other tide of the slid- 
ing wan that *ep crate* the ballroom, anoth- 
er crowd ha* gatheted. Fven with the oncr- 
in * lifetime tprciade takng place neat 
door, they juM cant drag tbemaelve* away 
from the e**e. 1** ju»t ton impotrant. There 
axe still so many question* to uk And to 
little time A few dozer, people crowd 
around a huge book of autopry pho- 
tograph* Brain*, jigged throat wound*, 
black blood. Kennnly's bfelesa eyes They it 
all talking at once, all trying «o flip the pic- 
ture* at the same time. The crowd growt. 
The thm sliding watt shudder* to the music 
rumbling over from the other aide. 

Cerxt «n bjty let) de ike Twtttf 

Come m Arr-W. let) do ike 7 -hjc' 

Nobody luirnt. Nobody *n doing the 
Twttt.o 
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